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An Ominous Outlook: ts st week have suggested to some Washington observers that, 
in the cold war with Comm Bai, were being committed to policies highly gratifying to the Kremlin. 
Russian strategy against the U.S. — as they see it — has two main objectives: (1) to keep the U.S. com- 
mitted to a large annual handout system to the so-called free world; (2) to keep us from concentrating 
on air power and at the same time to commit us to land warfare around the globe. 


In the past week it has become distressingly clear that foreign aid—-far from being cut 
and eventually terminated — is destined for a large expansion and that the widely — “new 
look” of the military (emphasis on air power) may not materialize at all. 

The Administration requested $3,500,000,000 for foreign aid including $800 million for the 
prosecution of a war in Indo-China that is now over. Instead of withdrawing its request for this $800 
million, the Administration insists on getting it, although its use is unspecified. The House by including 
unexpended and unallocated funds for foreign aid authorized by past Congresses has generously increased 
the Administration’s request for three and one-half billion to well over five billion. At the same time 
the State Department under Dulles makes it clear that we are to be committed to a stiff program of 
economic aid to Southeast Asia to combat Communism. 

Observers here cannot forget the futility of such expenditures. We have already spent billions on 
Korea and. ngw have a juicy rehabilitation bill on our hands. We sunk over $2 billion on the French 
| war in Indo-China, defraying some 65% of the costs of that war. Now that is all gone. We have poured 
out billions on NATO for Western Europe — but NATO still remains a military phantom utterly 
incapablet of stopping a Russian invasion. And at this moment, France’s Premier Mendes-France is 
stressing a reduction in the French military budget to increase production of civilian goods; meanwhile 
four NATO allies are frankly malingering on the length of military service for their nationals. Belgium 
has announced a reduction in her military service from 21 to 18 months. Holland has followed suit with 


a reduction from 20 to 18 months. Norway which was scheduled to increase her military service from 
12 to 18 months has decided that 16 months are sufficient. Denmark is considering cutting her service 


term from 18 to 16 months. Military service in the U.S., however, continues to be 24 months. All in 
all, the outlook for NATO remains dark indeed. 


Russia probably knows that the more billions we squander on futile economic aid to contain Com- 
munism and futile military aid to resist it on the battlefield, the more difficult it will be to balance our 
budget, increase business incentive by cutting taxes, protect our dollar from depreciation and keep our 
fiscal position in hand. 


On top of all this, Assistant Secretary of Defense (in charge of manpower) John Hannah discloses 
that the Administration will propose what is in effect a Universal Military Training program. Experts 
say that sueh a program — if enacted — will be a complete betrayal of the premised “new look” in 
military mobilization. Also, there is expert opinion that the proposed program will in substance federal- 
ize the National Guard and take control of local militia out of the hands of the states. Apparently, 
General Ridgway —an ardent champion of ground forces—has become dominant in Pentagon 
counsels: the “new look” is to be scrapped; and we are to prepare to fight Russia on land 
where she will have the best chance of wiming. Our sources in the Pentagon report that the nation still 
has a “one shot air force” and that we are lagging so far behind im creating air power that by 1957 the 
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Russians will have overwhelming superiority in the air and be set to knock us out from the air —the § knew 
only way we can be knocked out. envoy 
I 

Spy Affair: Private advices to HUMAN EVENTS from Germany help to throw some light on the “Dr, J Senat 
John affair” which has mystified two continents. Dr. Otto Johfi, head of the West German Security J °s¢ 
organization, went over to the Reds and is now broadcasting fro Communist station in East Germany, ’ 
.».From our sources, we learn that Chancellor Adenauer did not trust or want John as head of the Eisen 
Security Agency, but submitted when British and American authorities insisted. John was suspect what 
because during World War II he had deserted the German army and worked for the British as a spy. He " the 
was also suspect for his left wing connections. Saal 
rast: 

But above all, Germans had no confidence in him because he was an “anti-anti-Communist,” of a impo 
variety which is prevalent in the U.S. All-out anti-Communist organizations in West Germany had no Utley 


use for John and feared him. In this probably lies the real lesson of the defection of Dr. John: the 


peril of having “anti-anti-Communists” in any real front to defeat the forces of Communism. “You can’t 
trust them.” 





Not Merely Gossip: GOP Senatorial Candidate Clifford Case of New Jersey is now reportedly “suing 
for peace.” Conservative Republicans, led by James P. Selvage, have waged a hot campaign to force 
Case to withdraw as candidate, to be succeeded by a “unity” candidate. The campaign has been success- 
ful for now Republicans generally concede that Case cannot be elected in November. Hence, Case is 






















offering to “talk this over” with his GOP critics. But the latter now reply: “The only thing to talk over _ 
is — the name of the ‘unity’ candidate to succeed Case.” a 
@ Many leaders in Washington are planning to attend the birthday celebration for Herbert on 
Hoover in West Branch, Iowa on August 10, to pay tribute to the beloved ex-President. 
@ Senator McClellan won by only a squeak in his campaign for renomination (and hence re- note 
election in the Democratic state of Arkansas). Since his return to Washington, friends of the Senator ciat 
report him as disappointed with the “liberal” backing which apparently he had expected when he turned 
on McCarthy and “played ball” with the “liberal” commentators. Evidently, the “liberal” vote is scant Wo 
in Arkansas and a “reactionary” role might have won more support for the Senator. of 1 
was 
@ There are few observers in this town who believe the Executive sits shyly in the White House 
and lets the Legislative branch make up its own mind — an impression often given in some papers. For, pay 
veterans of the sidelines remark that the present Administration “keeps control of Congress” as well as of 
did the Truman and Roosevelt Administrations. “They” (the White House crowd) know how to visit pe 
the Hill and privately offer members of Congress lots of things, provided the members play ball with if 
the Executive — such things as post offices, bridges, arms plants, rivers and harbors bills, etc. One Ar 
club frequently brandished is “watch out for filing day.” They mean the last day for filing party nomi- pas 
nations. We heard one GOP veteran remark, “I’m not being independent until after filing day; otherwise, bo 
they might get someone to stand against me. I could beat him, of course, but it would cost me $3,000. by 
I want to use that money against the Democrat in November. I'll keep quiet until after filing day.” ter 
Revisionism: In the past 48 hours, the debate over the censure-of-McCarthy resolution has shaken a] 
loose some startling pieces of historical evidence. McCarthy placed in the Congressional Record a letter 
written by former, Secretary of War Harry Woodring, under whom Marshall was named Chief of Staff. C) 
In the letter Woodring said: “Marshall would sell out his policies, beliefs and standards to maintain his co 
political and military position with the powers that be” and Woodring added that Marshall would “sell or 


out his own grandmother for personal advantage.” The former Secretary of War also said that Marshall 


knew he was “selling out to the Reds,” during his post-World War II mission to China as special 
envoy for President Truman. 

Now what makes this important is that a former key Cabinet member says substantially what two 
Senators — Jenner and McCarthy — have said and have been bitterly assailed for their remarks. In the 
case of McCarthy, this is one of the points raised against him in the censure resolution. 


The revelation of the Woodring letter may — some people hope — have some effect on President 
Eisenhower. One thesis upheld by White House reporters is that Ike dislikes Joe primarily because of 
what the latter said about Marshall. Ike owes a debt of gratitude to the Chief of Staff who elevated him 
to the European command. The White House Palace Guard, so the story goes, keeps reminding Ike and 
“needling” him about the McCarthy remarks on the subject of Marshall. If the President realizes that 
drastic criticism of his patron is not confined to the Senator from Wisconsin, but is a view held by other 
important men, including a former Secretary of War, not to mention numerous historical writers (Tansill, 
Utley, Barnes, Chamberlin), this extraordinary source of GOP discord may be modified. 





Who Do You Know: Or, should it be whom? Anyhow, you know at least 
one person who ought to be reading HUMAN EVENTS. Send us his name 
and address, so that we may contact him. A hundred names would be 
better. (We promise not to mention your name in writing prospects.) 











Pink Poppies in Flanders Field: The savage and almost irrational attacks on Senator McCarthy by 
Senator Flanders have caused some Washington scribes to look more closely into his associations than 
they would otherwise have done. The evidence turned up indicates that the Vermont Senator is more 
than somewhat addicted to “liberal” circles. One choice example of the pink surroundings of the Senator 
was his attendance as a principal speaker at the Twelfth Annual Conference held at Middlebury College 
(Vt.) March 19-21. 

The subject was “National Security vs. Individual Freedom—an American Conflict.” Key- 


note speaker was Professor Frank L. Schuman, a professor with an amazingly long list of “liberal” asso- 
ciations. 


On the program was Gus Tyler, Political Director of the left wing International Ladies Garment 
Workers’ Union. Tyler is also active as a board member of Americans for Democratic Action (“‘politburo 


of the socialist movement” in the U.S.). Additionally, Professor Fowler Harper, “liberal” Yale figure 
was present. 


Highlight of the Middlebury Conference was a professor passing out to students a mimeographed 
paper entitled “This Is Your Constitution,” interspersed with typical Daily Worker smears on the attempt 
of either Congress or the Executive to ferret out Reds or pro-Reds in the government. Sample: “Congress 
shall make no law abridging freedom of speech or of the press . . . except that one cannot speak freely, 
if indeed he can speak at all, if what he says is offensive to the American Legion, the Daughters of the 
American Revolution or any legally or illegally authorized committee of either House of Congress; nor 
may any person utter or publish anything which might conceivably be regarded by a Federal Judge as 
constituting a vague or remote danger to the conventional pattern of thought in the nation as determined 
by any Congressman, Senator, School Board, Rotary Club or housewife of Connecticut or any other state, 
territory or possession of the United States.” 


The company Flanders keeps reveals the usual pattern of those violently after McCarthy’s scalp — 
a pattern of left wing associations or activities. 


Currency Convertibility: In a variety of ways the U.S. since the war has worked for international 
convertibility of currencies; and until recently an undercurrent of optimism characterized articles 
on the subject in European financial papers, notably after the British reopened the London gold market 
and liberalized the transferable-sterling area earlier this year. Now comes a Journal of Commerce report 








from Paris, to the effect that the British are pulling back. Thus a joint movement toward unhampered inter- 
changeability of currencies for at least current trade transactions — but not capital movements — seems 
rather less likely to emerge from the September annual meeting of the World Fund. . 


In all but two months since August, 1952, official currency reserves of the sterling area have been 
growing. In the foreign exchange markets the pound has become strong; — virtually a “hard” currency, 
Only this June the New York Federal Reserve Bank hailed “the record of solid accomplishment” toward 
convertibility. But now we read of renewed doubts. 


Britain revives the “American responsibility” argument: Eisenhower settled for only a 1-year recipro- 
cal trade act extension; a half-billion of farm products is being dumped abroad; watch tariffs are being 
raised. London wants convertibility of sterling supported by additional U.S. dollars and a “GATT with 
guts” . . . We have sought convertibility through our contributions to Bretton Woods, interim aid, Lend- 
Lease and surplus-property settlements, the large British loan which we thought provided the dollars to 
do the sterling job, ERP, NATO, offshore procurement, EPU, etc. The latest foreign aid bill just okayed 
by the Congress totals more than $5,200,000,000. Despite all the talk, convertibility may be no closer 
than the end of the rainbow. 


Tariff: President Eisenhower’s increase in the tariff on watches by some fifty per cent deserves great 
praise. Twice in two years the U.S. Tariff Commission has sent reports to the White House urging that 
tariff cuts on watches be cancelled because of the serious injury to the industry under the reciprocal trade 
program. 


Figures show that in 1935 (the last year before the tariff on watches was sharply reduced) only 
21.2% of the wrist watches sold in the United States were imported. By 1953, however, 69.8% of all 
wrist watches sold here were imported. To put it in another way, in 1935 only 1,202,000 watches were 
imported; but in 1953, there flowed into the U.S. 13,367,000 watches. 


The American watch industry is vital to national defense and Senator Young (R., N. Dak.) pointed 
out on the floor of the Senate that the watches imported into the country are actually under the control of 
an international cartel with home offices in Switzerland. According to the Senator this cartel is out to 
corner the making of watches so that it can then levy a monopolistic toll on consumers. It puts its prices 
down to ruinous levels in a country like the United States in order to drive the domestic industry to the 
wall, but in countries which have no watch industry prices “seem to be higher.” 


The action of President Eisenhower prevented this foreign cartel from liquidating our own industry 
which has contributed much to the science of watch making. It also saved for the nation a great wartime 
asset, for Lt. General Levin H. Campbell (retired) has testified that “a going domestic watch industry is of 
very, very great value to this country . . . in that particular item (mechanical time fuses).” 


Incredible: For the most incredible story of this year we call your attention to the fact that Secretary 
of State Dulles has recommended to Attorney General Brownell that eleven Protestant Ministers behind 
the Iron Curtain be admitted to the United States to attend the meeting of the World Council of Churches 
at Evanston, Illinois, this month and that Brownell has ratified his recommendation. Although the nation 
has expended billions in combating the Communist menace and has sacrificed the lives of thousands of young 
Americans in Korea, our Secretary of State now urges that we admit to the U.S. (as an exception to the 
McCarran-Walter Immigration Act) Protestant Ministers, in Iron Curtain countries, whose mission here 
may well be to tell the American people that there is no inconsistency between Christ and Communism 


and that we should cooperate with the goals of Communism to produce a better world. (See HUMAN 
EVENTS of June 16.) 
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T was a cold, brown and gray day, on October 7, 1950, when my husband and I set 
I sail on the S.S. URUGUAY for South America. We had worked very hard for dec- 
ades in order to afford this trip, and a part of our long dream was now coming true. 

I wrote in my diary: ‘“‘Nice people, Americans and Latins — sound of sea and a slight 
roll. Ocean a dark gray under light gray clouds — Latin atmosphere, lively and friendly, 


except for the somber faces of many Americans — why? — Several priests aboard, which 
gives air of freedom and safety — have a feeling of release . . .” 


It was the last “feeling of release” we were to have until November, 1952, after the 
elections. But we did not know it then. We thought America, in spite of the various 
Deals, was still free. So far I, as a popular writer, ‘‘the widest published American writer 
in the world,” to quote my agents, had as yet not been seriously injured by the enemies 
of my country, though, God knows, through their alleged “‘critics of literature” they 
had desperately tried. I was not to know until our return from South America in De- 
cember, 1950, how busy our Communist enemies had been all through the years. 

I was violently surprised, as the gray days turned to gold and purple, to see that not 
all Americans on board the ship assumed a holiday expression, though this was a “‘holi- 
day cruise.” I began to think that we were a dour people after all. And then I began 
to talk with some of my fellow Americans. 

One of them was a director of a large fruit company. He was resigning his position, 
he told me, in order to live in a certain country in South America. His face became pas- 
sionately and bitterly alive as he talked. 

“Yes,” he said, “perhaps where my wife and I are going to live, after forty years 
of hard work in the States, isn’t the freest country in the world. But, by God, we’re go- 
ing to join Americans who think the way we do, that the Constitution of the Republic of 
the United States of America is on the way out, and that liberty won’t be restored to our 
country for a hundred years or more, if ever.” 

I was shocked to the heart. ‘Oh,’ I answered, lamely, “maybe some Communists 
have wormed their way into high positions in Washington, and maybe they do control 
some areas of our public means of communication, but the United States is still sound, 
still free...” 

My new friend looked at me curiously. “Haven’t they gotten after you yet?” he 
asked. “No? But they will. You'll see. You’re too important, as a writer, for them to 
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overlook — the whole Truman and Roosevelt gang — and the first thing you'll know 
you'll be hounded into silence or driven into economic excommunication, like thousands 
of the rest of us.” 

The idea was incredible, and incredibly depressing, and I did not believe my new 
friend. He was just “disgruntled.” I léft him, and struck up friendships with other 
Americans. 

The only gay people were the Latin Americans returning to their various countries, 
or North Americans who had long ago joined the Communist conspiracy against our Re- 


public. 


I talked with a young lady, about twenty, who was going to live in Uruguay with 
her parents. Her father was an eye specialist, and he was taking his family away from 
the United States forever. She became tearful as she told me, for she had had to give up 


the boy she loved, and her father had had to give up his practice — for the crime of not 
being a Communist. 


“I try hard not to cry when Dad is around,” she confessed. ‘After all, he is forty- 
five, and he was just getting well established. He’ll have to start all over again, perhaps 
as an interne in some hospital. We had such a nice home — but Dad says that the States 
is a dangerous place in which to live now, and free people will have to leave if they are 
to survive.” 

I talked with a mechanical engineer, fifty years old, and two or three doctors, a man- 
ufacturer of small machine tools, several middle-aged businessmen, a journalist, an art- 
ist, a former Congressman. They had given up homes and practices and businesses and 
country. They had left friends and relatives, and they felt they could never return. Grief 
and grim resolution stood on their faces as they spoke of these things. 


N THEIR OPINION the Republic of the United States of America was no longer a Repub- 
I lic; but had become a Communist-dominated dictatorship. Every man had felt the 
punitive fury of that dictatorship by way of mysterious happenings which had deprived 
him of needed raw materials and orders, the falling away of patients and clients by well- 
planted whispers, or the loss of a good job. “I got the reputation of not being ‘liberal’,” 
said a doctor, wryly. “The liberal doctors in my community whispered it around that 1 
was a ‘reactionary.’ Most of my patients were those of the so-called ‘working class,’ and 
what the doctors could not do the unions did. So, I found myself sitting in an empty office.” 

The journalist had written a very successful book, which had taken him a long 
time to write. It was extremely interesting and he was off to a good start. Then the “lib- 
eral” critics began to attack him viciously, for the book was anti-Communistic. Fellow 
“liberal” writers made a point of giving speeches to the public against both him and his 
book, and accused his employers of being a “reactionary magazine.” The magazine sud- 
denly began to lose circulation, and he was fired. ‘So, I have only two thousand dollars 





now,” he told me. “It’s enough to begin life with again, somewhere in South America; 
where I can find a little liberty.” . 

“Are you really just on a pleasure cruise?” a businessman asked me incredulously. 
“Aren’t you afraid to go back?” 

These people were Americans who loved their country dearly. They were refugees 
because America was no longer free, and they felt they dared not remain in their native 
land. American refugees! It was beyond belief. 

I argued with them, for I was so full of fear and foreboding. Where they were go- 
ing, in the various South American countries, there was, perhaps, even less freedom than 
in America. 

“But there are thousands of us, all over,” they told me. ‘Colonies of us. Just as our 
ancestors left Europe for the new country, hundreds of years ago, so we are leaving for 
new countries, and we’ll tell our children to cherish freedom, and then, perhaps, one day 
they'll go back and overthrow the tyrants. Yes, maybe you’re right; where we’re going 
might not be any better than the States. But we'll keep to ourselves, have our own news- 
papers, and give our dream of freedom to our sons and daughters.” 

We found those colonies of American refugees in every country in Latin America. I 
talked with many Americans in Brazil, Uruguay, Argentina, Chile, Colombia, Ecuador. 
I read their newspapers. Their ‘“‘refugee” newspapers. Those newspapers sent their re- 
porters to interview me. 

Incidentally, I might mention here that the only English-speaking newspapers to 
interview me in all of South America were those in Buenos Aires, and half of them were 
representatives of the American ‘‘colony”’ press. 


I was also interviewed by the Chilean press in Santiago. Uruguay, so long touted 
as being possessed of a “free” government? Nota whisper from its press, not a reporter! 
But that might have been the influence of the American Embassy. I was not long enough 
in Montevideo to do much exploring of the political climate, but the young lady in 
charge of the American library aroused my hostility with her enthusiastic New Dealist 
terminology in connection with that little country. Everything in Uruguay, she said, 


was so like the United States, “‘so progressive,” ‘‘so democratic,” ‘‘so full of social reforms 
and significance.” 


Perhaps she did Uruguay a lying injustice; I don’t know. I am slow to believe the 
dreadful; I am slow to feel horror. But now I knew. 


H™ I SHOULD relate a revealing incident. On shipboard during the voyage, I had 
received a radio from the American Ambassador in Montevideo, asking me if I 
would, upon arrival in that country, address ‘‘a large gathering of the local American 
colony,” many of whom were attached to the Embassy. Now, thought I, if conditions in 
the United States were as bad.as the American refugees stated, a conservative like myself 









































would never be asked to speak to the members of an Embassy appointed by the Demo. 
cratic party! Proud to have been so invited, I was indiscreet enough to mention this 
to many people I had met on board, and I was even more indiscreet to tell them that 
my talk would emphasize the fact that the United States was NOT a Democracy, but a 


Republic, and that it was about time the American people understood this, and acted _— 
accordingly. 

When my husband and I arrived at our hotel in Montevideo, I received a visit | 4 P, 
from a young lady connected with our Overseas Library, who, with considerable and a 
puzzling embarrassment, informed me that “there would be no time for me to give ] few ; 
my talk, and the Ambassador was so sorry...” I was a little disappointed, but I did J conte 
not suspect anything until I arrived at the Embassy on invitation to a cocktail party utah 
and found two or three of my fellow passengers there also, people who were definitely 
New and Fair Dealers, and whom I had avoided on shipboard! Moreover, an American on 

ent 


resident in Montevideo informed me, at the party, that he had been considerably dis- 








. e ec . . pern 
appointed to hear that I had informed the Embassy that I “did not want to give any | Te. 
talk.” folk 

‘ ‘ gre tail . “ ; from 

I thought again of my conversations with “American refugees” on shipboard. 

I had said to them: “One of the reasons Germany succumbed to Hitler was that so 
many thousands of decent Germans fled Germany. They should have stayed, and fought 

. ; ; whic 
for liberty. Come back home. And fight. Perhaps in 1952 God will have mercy on 
our country; perhaps we'll have Mr. Taft or General Eisenhower for President. Isn’t 

America worth fighting for?” es 
on . 
But they told me: ‘Even if we have a Republican President, and a Republican J Iu 
Congress, we can’t win. Not yet. Communism has gone too deep into the very life of J WO 
; z ’ d whe 
the Republic. It’s everywhere, in the schools, the colleges, the churches, the press, radio, se 
government — everywhere. Taft or Eisenhower couldn’t do anything against it.”’ 

I often think of the American refugees huddling together grimly in South Amer- “a 
ica. But then, when we look at our flag, still sailing grand and heroic against summer me 
skies, we know that America is worth fighting for, worth dying for. We shall never 
become refugees. Never shall it be said of us: “Hang yourself, brave Grillon. We M 

é 

> 

fought at Arques, and you were not there. ing 
acl 

Taylor Caldwell (married name, Mrs. Marcus Reback), is the author of the best-selling novels Dynasty of wo 
Death, Devil’s Advocate, Never Victorious Never Defeated and other works. She contributed to the Free- teu 
man an article describing her fight against the Communists in the literary world. She writes us that she is 7 
of Scotch parentage. “My father, Arthur Francis Caldwell, was staff artist of the Manchester Guardian.” pe 
Later her father came to this country and worked in Buffalo as a commercial artist. “His ancestor,” says aff 
Taylor Caldwell, “was Robin Caldwell, an aide to George Washington, who returned to Scotland about M: 
1795, leaving two sons in New Jersey, and remarried in Scotland after the death of his wife and had more i 
children. We are descended from one of the latter.” an 
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